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DAINTY DISH ITALIANS LIKE

Ravioli Well Worth a Place on the
Tables of Americans Who Care

for Good Food.

Dressing. Ono scant cup dried
gushrooms, one-thir- d cup grated

two cups sausage meat,
jpne cup brains, ono small onion,
three cloves garlic, ono good pinch
parsley, one good pinch celery, ono
aolandor cooked spinach, nino eggs,
jene medium sized bowl white bread
((out fine and soaked In mik) wring
proad dry before Adding to other in-

gredients throe tablespoons olivo oil,
two pinches allspice and salt and pop-

per to taste. All the ingredients
must be chopped fine and thoroughly.

Gravy. Got a fair sized boiling
piece and mako a brown gravy by
first putting some bacon In a sauce-
pan and then the meat, letting It
brown nicely without water. After
the meat has cooked a while, add a
little onion, some parsley, celery and
tomatoes, also a few dried mushrooms,
salt and pepper. Let this cook until
tomatoes are done, then add a little
dry Hour and stir It In well. Add
enough water to koep the meat from
burning and cook until moat is well
done. When meat is done, add enough
water to make tho required amount
of gravy.

The Dough. One sifter flour and n
cup moro, ono small handful salt, two

ggs, water enough to mako a stiff
dotigh. Roll this dough Into soveral
largo, thin sheets, spread somo dress-
ing on half a shoot of dough and fold
the other half over It. With tho edgo
of a thin board mark tho "turnover"
into three Inch squares. Go over tho
marks mado by the board and press
tho dough togother firmly with tho
thumb. Cut tho squares apart with n
knife and lay them on a floured board
while the remainder of the dough and
dressing aro mado Into similar
squares.

Cooking. Hnvo a kettle partly full
of boiling salted water, and when tho
squares are all mado up drop Into t,ho
wator and boil for 25 minutes. When
tho squares aro taken from tho wator
they should bo drained in a colander.

To Sorvo. Put a layer of tho
equaris on a platter, sprlnklo n layer
of grutcd cheeso over nnd then put on
a Jaj-e- r of gravy. Repeat this process
until tho platter Is full.

This recipe makes enough for about
fifteen people.

Philadelphia Clam Soup.
Do not use the Julco from the clams I

in tho Boup. Have about twenty-liv- e

Bin all clams, one quart of milk, tliroo
potatoes, two tablespoonfuls of flour,
ono tablespoonful of chopped parBlcy, I

one-hal- f cup butter, salt and popper.
Chop tho clams fine and drain. Para
potatoes and chop. Placo milk and po-

tatoes In doublo boiler Rub tho but-

ter and flour togethor until creamy
nnd when potatoes and milk have
boiled fifteen minutes stir in the but-
ter and flour and cook eight minutes
longer. Add parsley, popper and Bait
and let boll three minutes. Then add
tho clams. Cook ono mlnuto and tho
soup Is ready to Serve. This Is deli-
cious:

Neatness In Arrangement.
I find that a small pasteboard box

Placed on tho floor bosldo mo, Into
which I can drop pieces of thread and
scraps of cloth whllo sewing, is a
great holp In keeping tho room neat,
writes a contributor to Los Angeloa
Express. It savos all that unsightly
hness so often seen on tho floor whon
Dne Is sowing. A nowspapor spread
on tho floor to drop tho scraps on an-
swers tho same purposo nnd can bo
ipickod up and, burned when, opjjjtopa
Vork. Christian Sclonco "Monitor.

. Gay Frocks for Children.
The fashion for Dulgarjnn colorings

Is as popuinr as ever, and-It- s conquest
Is comploto aB regards Bomo little
frocks for children sultnblo for the
spring.

Made of lino crash, cut in the Mug-ya- r

shape, tho hom and bIcovob bor-

dered with scnrlet, tho front embroid-
ered in bright colors, nnd tho wholo
finished with a scarlet woolen girdle
and tassels, they are delightful as
play frocks and will wash well.

Poached Eggs and Ham,
Cut a nuat rouud of toast for each

person. Dutter It and koep hot. Chop
ono tablospoon cooked ham for each
round of toast. Carefully poach eggs.
Add to tho wator a pinch of salt and
half a teaspoon lemon Julco or vinegar.
This will preveut eggs bronklng. Whon
poached drain eggB and lay ono on
each round of toast. Arrango tho ham
around tho edgo to form u border,
sprinkle with a ltttlo flnoly chopped
parsley and servo at once.

Cheese 8aUd.
Ten cents' worth of Roquefort

cheese, a ten-ce- package of cream
cheese, ono tabloBpconful of butter,
two green poppers, ono largo Ltormuda
onion, one-hal- f a stalk of celery will
be needed. Rub tho Roquefort nnd
cream cheese and butter to a Bmooth
paste, add tho finely chopped onion,
peppers and celery. Mix well. Sea-Bo- n

with paprika and put In Icobox to
harden. Serve with hot toasted crack-
ers.

Fried Cheeto Balls.
One and one-hal- f cupfuls of grated

cheese, one tablespoonful of flour, tho
whites of threo eggs, salt, popper, and
cracker dust.

Beat tho whltos of tho eggs; add
the other Ingredients; mako into balls
and roll In cracker dust. If the
umount of flour Is doublod, tho mix-
ture mny be dropped from n spoon
and fried without being rolled In
crumbs.

Vlrrjinla Fried Chicken.
Two-poun- chicken cut In plocos,

ono egg, salt, one-ha- lf teaspoonf ul bak-
ing powder.

Lay chicken In water with Inrgo
spoon pf salt, for one-ha-lf hour. Mako
batter of egg, wator, salt and baking
powder. Dip each piece of chicken In
this, and fry In deep, hot fat for fif-
teen minutes with cover on. Romovo
cover for .flvo minutes, drain and
lerve.

Ungallant Statement.
"Mischief and petticoats came Into

the world tho uamo day, and hare re-
mained together ever since." "The
GaJe Openers," by K. L. Montgomery.
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Fran Arrives nt Hamilton Ureory
hmri In J.lttlebnri?, but finds htm absent
conducting tho choir at u camp mcatlnff.
She repairs thither In senrvii of him,
laughs during tho service, and Is asked to
leave AbLott Athton, superintendent of
schools, escorts Fran from the tent. He
tells her Gregory Is a wealthy man,
deeply Interested In charity work, and a
pillar of the church. Ashton. becomes
greatly Interested In Fran and while tak-
ing leave of her, holds her hand nnd Is
seen by Bapphlra Clinton, sister of Rob-

ert Clinton, chulrman of the school board
Fran tells Gregory she wants a home
with him Grace Nolr. Gregory's private ho
socretary, takes a violent dislike to Fran
and advises her to go nway at once.
Fran hints at a twonty-ycar-ol- d secret,
and Gregory In agltnllon risks Grace to
leave tho room, Fran relates tho story
of how Gregory married a young girl at
Hprlngfleld while attending college and
then deserted her. Fran Is tbe child of
hat murrlng

CHAPTER V. Continued. Is
Fran rogarded him with somber In-

tensity.
In

"I'vo asked for a home with
you on thn grounds that your wife
wns my best friend in all tho world,
and because I am homeless. )fou

I suppose that's natural. I havo
to guess at your feelings becouso I

haven't been raised among 'respect-
able' people I'm sorry you don't like It
it, but you'n going to provkl" for nrn
right here. For a girl, I'm pretty in-

dependent; folks thnt don'tvllke mo
are wolcorno to all tho enjoymont they
got out of their dtsllko. I'm hero to
stay. Suppose you look on me as n
sort of summer crop. hear-
ing you sing, tonight

" 'Wo reap what we sow
We reap what we sow.'

see you remember."
Ho shuddered at her mocklnB holy

things. "Hush I Wlmt aro you Bay-
ing? Tho past Is cut off from my life

hnvo boon pardoned, and I will not
have anybody forcing that past upon
mo."

Her words catno bltlngly: "You
can't help It. You Bowed. You can't
pardon a seed from growing."

"I can holp It, nnd I will. The past
Is no moro mine than hers our mar-
riage was legal, but It bound mo no
more than It bound hor. She chose
her own companlonB. I havo been
building up a reBpoctablo llfo, hero In
LIUloburg. You liall not ovorturn
tho labor of tho last ton years, You
can go. My will 1b unalterablo. Go
nnd do what you can!"

Instead of anger, Fran allowed Bor-
row: "How long linvn you been mar-
ried to the second Mrs. Grogory the
present ono?"

Ho turnd his back upon her ns If
to go to the door, but ho whcoled
about: "Ten years. You understand?
Xon years p( tly? best work of my' Ilk
that yoU want to destroy'

"Poor lady;" mufmurutTFrnn. "The
iirst Mrs. Gregory my 'friend' has
b.cen dead only three yearB, You nnd
hlia wefo novcr divorced. Tho lady
that you call Mrs. Gregory now sho
Isn't your wife, Is he?"

" thought" ho wns suddenly
ashon paid "but 1 thought that she
1 believed her dead long ago I wan
suro of It poaltlvo. What you say Is
Impossible "

"Hut no one can sow without reap-
ing," Fran said, still pityingly. "Whon
you Bang thoso wordB, It was only a
song to you, but uiubIo Is Just a bit
of Hfo's embroidery, whllo you think
It life Itsolf. You don't bow, or reap
In a choir loft. You can't sow deeds
and reap words."

"I undoi'Btund you, now," ho fal-

tered. "You havo come to dlsgruco
mo. What good will that do you, or
or my flrtt Wifo? You aro no abstrac
tion, to ropresent sowing nnd reaping,
but a d girl who enn go
away If sho chooses "

"Sho chooBes to stay," Fran assured
him.

"Then you havo resolved to ruin mo
and break my wlfo'n heartl"

"No, I'm JUBt hero to havo a home."
"Will you enjoy n homo that you

lelso by forco?"
"Don't they say that tho Kingdom

of God mny bo taken' by force? Hut
jfou know moro about the Kingdom
lian I, Let them bellovo me tho
laughter of uomu old boyhood friend

that'll mako It onsy. As tho daugh-
ter of that friend, you'll glvo me n
homo. I'll kcop out of your way, and
bo plensaut a nlco little girl, of any
ago you please." She smiled remotely.

Ho Bpoke dully: "But they'll want
to know all about that old college
friend "

COUGH DUE TO NERVOUSNESS

Not Danoeroui, but Hard to Distin-
guish From That Where Bronchial

Tubes Are Affected,

It frequently happens that porson
hitherto lit good health are suddenly
Bolzed with llts of coughing, which
thoy hnvo consldorablo dllllculty In
overcoming Duo to a geuoral neu-

rasthenia or hyBt&Tlcal norvoua condi-
tion, this cough, ovlng to Its particu-
lar characteristics, Is termed "tho
nervous cough."

Tho nervous cough ofton cannot be
dUflngulBhod lu any way from the
cough duo to an affection of tho res-
piratory passages, it sometlmos oc-

curs In the form of periodical, pro-
longed nnd very puluful llts of cough-
ing and somotlinuB as a continual
short, dry cough. Its most character-
istic symptom is that It ceaseB during
Bleep and begins again on waking-Th-

patients whllo often a Bourco of
anxiety to thoso arounM thorn, aro
generally otherwise In very good
health.

Another peculiarity of this cough Is
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"Naturally. Well, Just Invent some

story I'll stand by you."
"You don't know me," ho returned,

drawing himself up. "What! do you of
Imagine I would Ho to them?"

"I think," Frnn remnrked Imperson-
ally, "that to a person In your posi-
tion n person beginning to reap what

has sown, lying Is always the next
course. Hut you muBt net as your
conscience dictates, You may he
sure that If you decide to tell tho
truth, I'll certainly stand by you In
that"

Helplessly driven to bay, he flashed
out violently, "Unnatural girl or
woman or whatover you are there

no spirit of girlhood or womanhood
you."

Fran returned In a low, concentrat-
ed voire, "If I'm unnatural, what were
you In tho Springfield days? Was It
nntural for you to bo married secretly
when tho marrlago might havo been
public? When you went away to
break tho news to your father, wasn't

rather unnnturnl for you to hide
llueu years before coming buck?
When you came back and henrd that
your wifo had gono away to bo sup-
ported by people who were not re-

spectable, was It natural for you to
bo satisfied with the first rumors you
heard, and disappear for good and nil? If

h for mo, yes, I have neither tho
plrlt of girlhood nor womanhood, for

I'm neither n girl, nor a woman, I'm
nothing." Her voice trembled. "Don't
rouse my nngor when I loae grip on
myseir, I'm pretty hard to stop. If I

let evwythlng rush on my mind how
she my 'friend' my sweet darling
friend' how bIio senrched for you all
tho years till she died and how even
on her death-be- d sho thought mnybo
you'd come you "

Fran choked back tho words.
"Don't!" sho gasped. "Don't reproach
mo, or I'll reproach you, and I mustn't
do that. I want to hide my real heart It
from you from all the world. I wnnt
to Binilo, nnd be llko respectnblo
people."

' For' God'B sake," whispered the
other frantically, "hush I I hear my
wifo coming. Yes, yes, I'll do every-
thing you say, but, oh, don't ruin mo.
You shall have a home with Uo, you
shall hnvn everything, everything."

"Except a wolcomc," Fran faltered,
frightened at the emotion she had be-

trayed. "Can you show me to a room
quick beforo your wife comes? I

don't want to meet her, now. I'm tcr- -
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"I Am Mrs. Greflory."

rlbly tired. I'vo como all tho way
from New York to llnd you; I reached
Littloburg only nt dusk nnd I've been
pretty busy ever since!"

"Como. then," ho Bald hastily. "TIiIh
way I'll bhow you a room. . . . It's
too late," ho broko off, striving desper-
ately to regain composure.

The door opened, and n woninn en-

tered the loom hastily.

CHAPTER VI.
l

Mrs. Grejjory.
The wind hud suddenly Inert abed

In violence, nnd a few rnlndropH had

tho absence of any secretion, for oven
afler very prolonged fits of roughing
there la niroly anything noticeable
except a llttlo saliva. Patients may
BomutiinoB succeed In checking the
cough, but not for long, and us a
rule In such cases tho next lit of
coughing Is all tho moro sevoro

Thu nervous cough la particularly
frequent between thu ages of twelve
and seventeen. It thou often

tho character of n barking
cough. It 1b unattended by any seri-
ous danger, nnd docs not luducu any
emphysemn. Change of climate ap-
pears to havo most effect upon It,

English Averse te Change.
Thore Is nothing mo.--u amusing In

nil tho quaint nnd curious customs of
thu English Iioubo ot commons than
tho strango ceremony which marks the
termination of each bcbsIou

Tho momwU tho Iioubo is adjourned,
lJlid-voke-

d mcssongcrB and poltcemun
cry out In tho lobbies nnd corridors:
"Who goes homo"

These mysterious words have sound-
ed night after night for centuries
through tho hall of parliament
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already fallen. Apprehensions of a
Btorm cnused hurried movements
throughout tho house. Blinding Hashes

lightning' suggested a gathering of
the family In tho reception hall, where,
according to tradition, there was "less
danger;" and aa tho unknown lady
opened tho door of the front room,
Frnn heard footsteps upon tho stairs,
and caught a glimpse of Grace Nolr
descending.

Tho lady closed tho door behind her
beforo sho perceived Fran, so Intent
was she upon securing from threaten-
ing rain somo unfinished Bilk-wor- k

lying on the window-sill- . Sho pnused
abruptly, her honest brown eyes
opened wide.

The perspiration shono on Hamilton
Gregory's forehead. "Just a moment,"
ho uttered Incoherently "wait I'll be
bade when I mako Buro my library
window's closed. . . ." He left tho
room, IiIb brain In an agony of inde-
cision. How much must be told? And
how would they regard him after tho
telling?

"Who aro you?" asked the lady of
thirty-five- , mildly, but with gathering
wonder.

Tho answer came, with a broken
laugh, "I am Fran." It was spoken a
llttlo defiantly, a little menacingly, ns

the tired spirit was bracing Itself
for buttle.

The lady wore hor wavy hair part-
ed In the mlddlo nfter that fashion
which perhaps was never new; and no
Impudent ribbon or arrogant flounce
stolo one's attention from tho mouth
that was just sincere nnd sweet It
was a face ono wanted to look at be-
cause well, Fran didn't know why.
"She's no prettier than I," wns Fran's

'decision, measuring from tho natural
standard the slundtird every woman
hides In her own breast.

"And who 1b Fran?" nsked tho mild
voice. Tho lady smiled bo tenderly,

was llko a mellow light stealing
from a. fairy rose-gardp- n of thornlcss
souls.

Fran caught her breath whllo her
face showed hnrdness but not ngnlnBt
tho other. She felt something like
holy wrath, as her presentment sound-
ed forth protestlngly "Hut who are
you?"

"1 am Mrs Gregory."
"Oh, uo," cried Fran, with violence,

"no!" Sho added rather wildly, "It
can't be I mean but say you aro
not Mrs. Gregory."

"I am Mrs. Grogory," tho other re-
pented, mystified.

Fran tried to hide her emotion with
smllo, but It would have beon easier

for her to cry, JuBt because she of tho.
patient brown 6yos was Mrs. dregory.

At that, jpoment Hamilton Gregory
tho room, brought back by

tho foar That Fran might tell nil dur-
ing his abBonce. How different llfo
would havo been If he could have
found hor flown! but ho read In hor
faco no promise of doparture.

His wifo was not surprised at his
haggard face, for ho was always work-
ing too hard, worrying over his exten-
sive charities, planning editorials for
his philanthropic journal, devising
moaiiH to better tho condition of the
local church. But tho presence of this
Btranger doubtless ono of his count-
less objects of cbaj-It- demanded ex-

planation.
"Como," he said bruskly, addressing

nolther directly, "wo needn't stop hero.
1 havo homo explanations to mako, and
they might ns well bo mado beforo
everybody, once and for all. . ."
Ho pnused wretchedly, seeing no out
look, no poRttlble escape. Somethlna, '

muBt be told not a He, but possibly
not all tho truth; that would rest with
Frnn. Ho was as much In ber power
as If Bho, herself, had beon the effect
of his Bin.

He opened tho door, nnd walked
with a heavy step Into tho hall. Mrs.
Gregory followed, wondering, looking
rather at Fran than at her huscand.
Frnn's keen eyes searched tho npart-men- t

for tho actual sourco of Hamil-
ton Gregory'B ncutcst rogrotB.v. there stood the Bccretnrj

CHAPTER VII,

A Family Conference.
Of the group, it wns tho Heinury

who first claimed Fran's nttentlon. In

Tho ouBtotn dates from n tlmo whon
It was necessary for members to go
homo In parties, ncotupauied by men
carrying links or torches for common
protection against tho foodpads who
Infested the stroets of Imdon But
though that danger has long bIuco
pnssed nway, the question "Who goes
homo?" Is still asked, night nfter night,
during tho session of parliament.

No reply U glvon, and none Is

Fair Warning.
A golfer at tho Hnworth club, In tho

Jolly little suburban village of that
name, got off one ot those beautiful
gra8B-cllppln- g drives, tho sort that
start low and bend upward as they lly.
Hut unfortunately It struck n man on
tho head; nnd tho golfer hurried up
with torror In his heart.

"Who dono that?--
"

aBked tho
stricken man gruffly, turning toward
tho golfer,

"I am very sorry," said the golfer.
"1 didn't seo you. 1 am very sorry "

"Youso people wnnt to bo careful,"
said tho man "You'll bo hurtlug
somebody first thing you know."

r
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a way, Grace Nolr dominated tho
placo. Perhaps It was because of her
splendidly dovelopcd body, her beauty,
her attitude of unclaimed yet unrec-
ognized authority, that sho stood dis-
tinctly first.

As for Mrs. Gregory, her mild aloof-
ness suggested that sho hardly be-

longed to the family. Hamilton Greg-
ory found himself Instinctively turn-
ing to Grace, rather than to his wife.
Mrs. Gregory's faco did, Indeed, ask
why Fran was there; but Grace, stand-
ing nt tho foot of tho stairs, and look-

ing at Gregory with memory of htr
recent dismissal, demanded explana-
tions.

Mrs. Gregory's mother, confined by
paralysis to a wheel-chair- , fastened
upon tho new-com- eyes whose
brightness seventy yearn or moro had
not dimmed. Tho group was complet-
ed by Mrs. Gregory's bachelor brother,
older than his sister by fifteen years.
This brother, Simon Jefferson, though
stocklly built and evidently well-fed- ,

wore an air of lassitude, as If peren-
nially tired As he leaned back in a
hall chair, ho seemed tho only one
present who did not care why Fran
was there.

Gregory broke the sllenco by clear-
ing his throat with evident embarrass-
ment. A peal of thunder offered him
reprlovo, and after its reverberations
had died nway, ho still hesitated.
"This," ho said presently, "Is a tho
orphan an orphnn one who has
como to me from Sho says her
name Is Frances."

"Frnn," came the abrupt correction;
"JUBt Fran."

There was a general feeling that an
orphan should speak loss positively,
even about her own name should be,
as It were, subdued from the mere
fact of orphanhood.

"An orphan!" Simon Jefferson ejac-
ulated, moving restlessly In his effort
to find the easiest corner of his chair.
"I hope nothing Is going to excite me.
I have heart-diseas- little girl, and
I'm liable to topple off at any moment.
I tell you, I must not bo excited."

"I don't think," replied Fran, with
cheerful intorest In his malady, "that
orphans aro very exciting."

Hamilton Gregory resumed, cau-
tiously stopping over dangerous
ground, whllo the others looked at
Fran, and Grace never ceased to look
at him. "She came here tonight, after
tho services at tho Big Tent. Sho
cpme hro nnd, or I should say, in re-

quest, to nsk Miss Grace saw her
when she came. Miss Graco know of
her being here." Ho seized upon this
fact as If to lift himself over pitfalls.

Graco's eyes were gravely Judicial.
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Fran Suggested Honor.

Sho would not condemn him unheard,
but at tho samo tlmpsho lot him Bee
that her knowledge of Fran would not
holp' his case. It did not surprise
Mrs. Gregory that Graco had known
of tho strango presence; tho secretary
know of events boforo the rest ot tho
family.

Gregory continued, delicately pick-

ing his way. "Hut the child askea to
seo mo alone, because sho had n spe-

cial message a yes, a message to
dellvor to me. So I ufikod Miss Graco
to leuvo us for half an hour. ' Then I

heard tho girl's story, whllo Miss
Grace waited upstairs."

"Well," Simon Jefferson Interposed

BUSY LIVES LED BY WASPS

Insects as Industrious at Home as
When They Get After the Swim-

ming Small Boy.

Wasps appear to bo wellnlgh as in-

dustrious as ants or bees One au-
thority has declared that the cardinal
doctrlno of tho wasps. Is: "If any
wasp will not work, neither shnll he
eat"

Division of lnbor 1b clearly Been In
tho wasp's nest, Somo of tho work-
ers soem to bo specially employed as
foragers and soldiors, others appear
to bo told oft as nursos and guardians,
whllo yet others aro engaged as papor- -

makers and masons.
Waspa nro at all times particularly

fond of honoy. Toward tho end of
summer, ns all know, thoy
will forco tholr way Into beehives and
carry off by forco aB much as they
can gorgo of their winged neighbor's
honey.

Tho drones of the wasp world. In-

stead of being idle and luxurious, are
sober, Industrious and well-behave- d

I members of tbo community. They

Irritably, "Miss Graco la accounted for.
Go on, brother-in-law- , go on. If wo
must havo It."

"The fact Ib, Lucy " Gregory at
this point turned to his wifo for at
certain odd moments he found relief
In doing bo "tho fact Is tho fact Is,
this girl is the er daughter of of a
very old friend of mine a friend who
wus was a friend years ago, long be-
foro I moved to Littleburg, long beforo
I saw you, Lucy. That wbb when my
home was In New York. I have told
you nil about that tlmo of my youth,
whon I lived with my father In New
York. Well, before my father died,
I was acquainted with this friend t
owed that person a grent debt, not of
money a debt of what shall I say?"

Fran suggested, "Honor."
Gregory mopped his brpw whllo all

looked from Fran to him. He re-
sumed desperately: "I owed a great
debt to that friend oh, not of money,
of course a debt which circumstances
prevented me from paying from
meeting which I still owe to the
memory of that r of that dead
friend. The friend is dead, you under-
stand, yes, dead."

Mrs. Gregory could not understand
hor husband's unaccustomed heollun-cy- .

Sho Inquired of Fran, "And is
your mother dead, too, llttlo girl?"

That Blmple question, innocently
preferred, directed the course of fu-

ture events. Mr. Gregory had not in-

tentionally spoken of his friend In
such a way as to thiow doubt upon the
sex. Now that ho realized how his
wife's misunderstanding mlght save
him, he had not the courage to undo-ceiv- e

htir
Fran waited for him to speak. Tho

delay had lost him the power to re-

veal the truth. Would Fran betray
him? Ho wished that the thunder
might drown out the sound of her
words, but the stofia seemed holding
its bieuUi to llhteii.

Fran said quietly, "My mother died
three years ago."

Mrs. Gregory asked her husband,
"Did you ever toll mo about this
friend? I'd remember trom his name;
what was It?"

It seemed impossible for him to ut-

ter the name which had sounded from
his lips so often in love. He opened
his lips, but he could not say "Jose-
phine." Resides, the last name ivou!d
do. "Derry," he gasped.

"Como here, Fran Derry," sale Mr?.
Gregory, reaching out her hand, with
tnat sweet smllo that somehow made
Fran feel tho dew of tenrB.

Hamilton Gregory plucked up spir-
its. "I couldn't turn away tho daugh-
ter of my old friend. You wouldn't
want mo to do that. None of you
would. Now that I'vo explained ev-

erything, I hopo theroil be no objec-
tion to her stnylng here In the housed
that Is, If she wants to stay. She has
como to do It, sho says all the way
from New York."

Mrs. Gregory slipped her arm about
the independent shoulders, and drew
tho girl down beside her upon a divan.
"Do you know," she said gently, "you
aro the very first of all his New York
friends who has como Into ray life?
Indeed, I am willing, nnd Indeed you
shall stay with ub, Just as long as you
will."

Fran asked impulsively, as sho
clasped her hands, "Do you think you
could llko me? Could you?"

"Dear ohlld" tho i.nswor was ac-

companied by a gentlo pressure, "you
are tb daughter of my husband's
friend. That's enough for me. You
need a home, nnd you shall hae ono
with us. I llko you already, dear "

Tears dimmed Fran's eyes. "And t

Just love you," she cried "My! What
a woman jou hi!"

Grnco Nolr was Bllent. Sho liked
Fran less than over, but her look was
that of a hired secretary, saying,
"With all this. I have nothing to do."
Doubtless, whon alono with Hamilton
Gregory, sjio would express hor sin- -

euro conviction that tho girl's presonco
would Interefero with his work but
Uipbo others would not nderstnnd.

Frnn's unconventionality had given
to Mrs. Gregoo'h laugh a girlish note,
but. almost at once her face resumed
Its wonted gravity. Perhaps the
slight hollows In tho cheeks had been
pressed by the lingers of care, but It
was rather lack of light than prosenco
of shadow, that told Fran something
waB missing from tho woman-heart- .

(TO I?E CONTINUED.)

clean tho streets of their town with
exemplary diligence, nctlng ns publlo
scavengers or sanitary ofllcors. And
thoy havo their reward, for, unlike the
been drones, thoy live tholr allotted
llfo In peace and aalotness until win-te- r

Involves both them and their
maiden sister lit one common cata-
clysm of death and destruction.

Perils of the Air.
Miss Eleanor Soars, tho beautiful

rnd athletic young Bostonlan, was vis-Rin- g

rocently at a country houBe
whore u good deal of flying Is
done.

Miss Scars, ono cold and brilliant
afternoon, appeared on the torraco
of tho mansion In n new and charm-
ing aviation costume.

"How do you llko my new rig?"
she asked, as Bho approached a party
of young men nnd women who wero
taking ten In the open air behind a
glass wind screen,

Ono of the young men answered,
with a loo': ot admiration:

"Beautiful I You are always dressed
to kill, Today, though, you aro dreas- -

ed to be kilUd."

FOLEY KIDNEY PILLS
RICH 1IJ CURATIVE QUALITIES

FOS BACKACHE. HHEUMATISM.
KIDNEYS ANO BLADDER

Git a Canadian Homo
In Western Canada's

Froo Homestead Area
THE

mManitoba

PROVINCE
OF

bu Tral New llome-iitadln- g

District that
afford rare opportnnltr
to secure ICOacrtipf

Mrleultanu
land FllEE.

For Grain Growing

and Cattle Raising
thlsprnrtnrehasno superior and
In profitable agriculture tbom an
unbroken nf rlod el oror ft quarter
ota Cent Dfjr.

Perfect ellmatet rood market!
railways ounfenlerjtiaolUto Terr I
desirable.

Vacant lands adjacent to Tree
Homesteads mar be pnrchased
and also In tbe older districtsRe lijnns

prices.
can be bought at reason-

able
For farther particulars write to

J. M. HjdKiUti. Drtwtr 57S.fitertm, S. (I
R.A. tUBITT, 31 J Jidwi SL. SL Put, lOv.
Canadian OoTemment'Agents. oraddress Superintendent ofImmigration, OttAira,(),

Profiting by Superstition.
After having sat on many juries tho

observant man Is of tho opinion that
the whole human raco is still strongly
tarred with tho brush of superstition.

"I am confirmed In that bollof by
tho amount of damages Invariably
voted to plaintiffs, whoso Injuries
smack of superstitious origin," ho said.
"If a load ot bricks should fall from
a fifth story window on to the head
of a man who happened to bo walking
under a ladder he would got twice as
much damages as if the ladder were
not thero. Tho element of bad luck
that attaches to a ladder would insen-
sibly Influence every Juror, and tho
sum awarded would reflect their
prejudices and sympathies.1'

HANDS BURNING, ITCHING

905 Lowell Placo, Chicago, 111.

Tho trouble began by my hands burn-
ing and Itching and I rubbed and
scratched them till one day I saw lit-tl- ot

rod soros coming out. My hands
wero disfigured and swollen, nnd trou-
bled me so that I could not sleep.
They wero cracked and when the
small sores broko a white matter
would como out I could not do any
hard work; If I did tho sores would
como ouUworso. For two years no-
body could euro my eczema, until ono
day I thought I would try tho CuUcura
Soap and Ointment. I used warm wa-
ter with tho Cutlcura Soap and after
that I put tho Cutlcura Ointment on
my hands twlco a day for about flvo
or six months when I was cured."
(Signed) Sam Marcus, Nov. 28, 1911.

Cutlcura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout tho world. Sample of each
tree, with 32-- Skin Book. Address
post-car- d "Cutlcura, Dept L, Boston."
Adv.

Last Civil War Veterans.
I was Informed by tho United States

pension ofllco that the last soldier ot
tho Civil war will die In 1955. That Is
tho esflmato made by thoso who
mako a study of vital statistics. If
the last veteran survives until that
dato ho will havo lived 90 years after
tho surrender of Leo.

Kronk, who died a couple of years
ago In Now York state, was tho last
soldier of tho War of 1812, and ho
lived considerably moro than 90 years
after peaco had been signed. Bake-ma-n,

tho last soldier of tho Revolu-
tion, lived for 8C years after the peaco
of 1783.

Horo is hoping that some man who
woro tho bluo or gray may fool n

ottlco and round out a full
century after Appomattox! Philadel-
phia Ledger.

No Room for Speeding.
Mr. Atkins was driving over his

property with his daughter and a
young man whom bo was beginning
to look upon as a possible and very
doslrablo son-in-la-

Tho chauffeur, not unnaturally, was
Inclined to show off tho motor car,
but Mr. Atkins himself had higher
thoughts. As John, tho chauffeur,
quickened his speed, ho leaned over
near him, and said, In a whisper:

"Not so fast, John, not so fast.
You mako my estate look too small.""

Compliments aro tho small coin of
conversation; vory convenient and
mostly counterfeit.

"LIKE MAGIC"
New Food Makes Wonderful Changs.

Whon a man has suffered from dys-

pepsia so many years that ho can't
when he had a natural appe-

tite, and then hits on a way out of

trouble ho may bo excused for saying
-- It acts llko magic."

When It is a simple, wholesome

food Instead of any ono of a largo num.
in tho formher of so called remedies

of drugs, ho is moro than over likely

to feel as though a sort of miracle ha&

been performed.
A Chicago man, in tho delight of re-

stored digestion, puts It In this way:
"Llko magic, fittingly describes tho

manner In which Grnpo-Nut-a rolieved
mo of poor digestion, coated tonguo
and loss of appetite, of many years
standing.

"I tried about every medlclno that
was recommended to me, without re-

lief. Then I tried 'Grapo-Nut- s on the
suggestion of a friend. By tho time
I had finished tho fourth packago, my

ntnmnrh wns nil richt. nnd for tho past
two months I havo been eating with
a relish anything Bet beforo mo. That
Is something I had been unablo to do
previously for years.

"I am stronger than over and I con-Ide- r

tho effects of Grapo-Nut-s on a
weak stomach as something really
wonderful. It builds up the entire
body as well as tho brain and nerves."
Namo given by the Postum Co., Battlo
Creek, Mich.

"There's a reason," and It Is ex-

plained In tho llttlo book, "Tho Itoad
to Wellvlllo," In pkgs.

Iter rend (lie nhote letter f . am
eae npprnra from time to time, Tbrr

re Bcnulur, true, ami full of human
Uteres t.

"A


